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author by unknown correspondents are not | gnd asking permission to be allowed to | Stuck his head into every door until we | eciling, & lon stationsry table with a | powerfol looking cigars. Isee them oon- fore starting on & fo expedition
always so disinterested as those [ bave men- | name his next vessel after the particula | Struck the right place, and he left, saying: | quartet of marble basins, and s French | stantly smoking in the streets, even when jgﬁg The
tioned; they have not always his guidance celebrity he was addressing. It was a | Porterisinthere. Isaw him through the ng table as they are walking with their wives and were called in, and trotted contentedly be-
or instriiction as their sole and simple aim. | fgia]l trap. Nearly everyone fell into | chinks." Four or five clerks rushed up and PERFECTLY EQUIPPED daughters. It seems an amiable fashion, hind the eart, while the rifls was
Itis easy, for example, to discern why tho | jt.  Even poor old Cariyle had mo | Wanted to know what I wanted, and one of | .. though it were a private affair. Thers | 223 Perhaps ao unobjectionable one, if their | ynq o long 32 inserted fn m‘m
following letter was written: suspivion, and, in replying to the bogus | them said: ‘Do you kmow who was with | oo’ soent bo ﬁue‘f tor the stopper with | REFTCH cAa stand it, and the nervesof the
ms:‘ nl—'ll - Sreltt an ng:n:ar of your works | ghip owner, ex d the hope that the ves- | You?” Ianswered that I didn't, and he perfume; ivo und brushes, combs and ministars are apparently very good. “Don't stop,” sald
with & character which would ‘;rgz‘:m:; "ex- | 5¢l 1o be named after him might sail into & ;:Id:g_"yh"' TR e M Sag whisks; a cuxion &s big as a pillow filled s % bohtag oy < bunch of tress. Take the .
collent subject for your brillisnt and caustic | hsppier haven than be had ever reached. 1 | iden with pins enough to skewer the bonnets of & with you,” and he quietly alid over
pen. 1 sm svre you could make the whole | remember when I was in Ameries receiving B 118 national convention of women, fasten their MAKING A BOOK IN JAPAN, the back of the cart to the
country roar with laughter over the airs and | g very Futty and charming letter from two A DREAN OF FARO PLAYING. bouqueta and putin their mouths for all sorts Toots, who was trotting along with his eyes

s animal
ently there is not & trace of either the boat | ghe mere hesty and exasperated suspicion | resentative Porter, who was trying to get a | ionable restaurant every week in the yenr | Men who sat next to me ate fried soollo tenscious of life as s mule, and ss ug
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e he person I mean. Tmagine a | yistars iving in one of the Soutbern States. = of connections; manicure instruments and | The Author Paints Instead of Writlag, U shut and his mouth opexn. - A low command
::g‘:“ar?rfla::kqg;n.::‘;:gl‘}“:‘fir;m;g ;:: They described their beautiful home on the | The Sleeper Heard Numbers Called and cosmetics; face powder for the blonde, bru- Brush apd Ink, . to the sens them disgustedly after |
never saw the like. grinning snd stmpering in | banks of the —— river; they were, they 1n- Thought s Was in & Game. pette and middle type; slmond meal and | American Bookmaker,; Mark andthe cart that rattled gaily on,
the most disgusting way, and yon wouldn't | formed me, living there quite alone, having | Chieago Herala.: cold eream for ehaps; rouge for the restors- ; the alert sense of any woed-

: i o conveying to :
month — unless  vend pomelt Ju  Ber | neither friends nor relatives to occupy their | I had s very peculiar dream last night,” | tion of vanishing cb ips; |  Having resolved to “paint” & book, for, | chuck in hearing the idea_that it still con
iatorrane 30 Tl Mad  the  oroel | yime withal; and it had cccurred fo them eaid ;ggnﬂmqup::lfrlmd whom ?f-:’u ﬁ;}puin black dor -:nfg?m?:: h:;’:.’; as ail the world knows, the Japanese use & | tained two. Arrived -
bouse with her—and see her temper woen | thot, a8 I was certain to form -hser- chatting with at lunch last Saturday. “For | a8 lashes nnd & perfect stock | brush and not a pen, the author betakes him nuad.aiw of & mile awd¥, the cart
mt-:;e :::: g-::r:_.:nug:mt_art;om. .:Iur;-.;;. c:: go fecltl_r hh; id:;l o:d Aimﬂgun ]léeq:i i a time,” be said, I could pot explsin it, of |hairpins for blonde hair, black | to his workroom, It isa little 00, & Very v Bile & A
¥, susp ciave, e i 3 ugs 18
- mm“*fc‘ o mt:nnm hg luo on\gu re lan n the ond and but my wife helped meout this morning, hsir, brown bair and copper-hued tresses, | little room. “Six mats” is its Japaness | Detter viewof the scene, w tul}-m
nothing, except tn erneh ant wotes i goor | Jous North, would I not come down for & On the washstand the visitor is sore to find | mensurement, and & mat is abous 6 feef by 4, | trained dogs looked longingly back,
ings of those unbappily dependent o her | Week or two to this sylvan retreston the | When I arose she remarked that I had 10t | the most delicate soaps the markes affords, | T: 1e fall e i e b = s :’,“I than s di-
Dear sir, I sbonld bo deflighted to send you ali | = river, that they might show me what s | slept well, and I told her I supposed it was glycerine for the hardy and bengoin for Itis o soft, ull light which p rection.
Parvieuiare—tor & book wight be written about | real Southern welcome was like? It was a | because of a dream I had had during the | those who have & more sensitive skin, Anpd | from asquare white paper lantern; the low, |  In some way Charleyhad got through th
er meanness and jealousy; snd I think a | most innocent and idyllic invitation (to night. I said that I had beenin s keno | the towels, ssints of the laundry, what | bright wooden ceilin ves back s ¢ | fence, instead of clim and way
clever artist might be got 1o make s pict f i { - o - ¢ oo g
s e Blait Dot the same color. | Which, unfortunstely, I was unable to re- | game in my dresm and couldn’t imagine the | towels! Not five nors dosen, but stacks | brown gleam here and there. There isa | now ciroling down toward the creek in order
sud her two false teeth. Oh, you shonid | SPond), and I was describing it a long time | cause of it becanse I had not played the fas- | slong the baseboard as high as the mahog- | silvery glint in the frail paneled walls, and | that a little knoll might come between him
#er her puiting on ber nis and graces | afterward to Mr. Bret Harts, when he inter- | cinating game for years, ‘Yes,' she said, ‘I any wainscotting, and the use to which they | shadowed 14
when ehe can get a goodlooking young | rupted me. “Wait a bit,” said he. “Didn’t | head yon yell ‘Kenol’ as you rolled over, | are put by the butterflies of fashion wenly | 2~ * ¥0F Eray i Rl Papa Chuck, sitting bolt upright before his
E’:; ‘-“oﬂn; 'fhi‘;:;“:hl;‘? m‘:_m’- “JN :’1::"-3 the letter go on something like this?”’ Alasl | and you kept mumbling over numbers for | make s prim housckeeper gasp. One girl B,‘ddh‘ Shosns his teet and stretches forth burrow. 3 .
wongne And wasty temper: 1 am sure you wouid | it WeS 100 trye. He knew the rest. The | fen minutes’ wipes her shoes with thre, throwing them | his palms, smiling fmly upon the lotus THE DEATH SHOT.
make the whole countrylaugh; and 1should | idyilicinvitation had been butan sutograph- |  ““I was surprised, but she told me why I | jn s corner snd helping herself to u fourth | Which he holds. Ta snother recess stand The circnit wss made and the hunter
like to see the look on her face when the book | hunting lure sent in similar terms to him | had ncted so strangely, There wasa big | to dry her hands and a fiith to rub down | the curious vessels of iron and clay and ed the vel
S 1 yon Wl ey euld take care it | and to me, and doubtless to & hundred oth- | wedding near us tne night before, and slong | her face. Another takes her hayr dows | Pamboo for the tea ceremony. burned to sdvance. rapidly over
did. 1t you will undertake it, Iwill furnish | ery S0 perishes the romance of life! about midnight a man with & pair of brass | pins one towel about her neok to protect her | The author sits on the floor in a ﬂoﬁnﬁ cashion to
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It will add to your great fame, whioh 1 the sele DISCOVERING RELATIVES. lungs had gone out on the curbstone azd be- | dress, and with snother wipes away | gavment of brown silk lined with-blue, b

reasom why I write to you _Iam, sir, your de- T gan to eall carriage numbers in & hoerse | the dust from the roots. The mext hag | 1eg® disposed comfortably under him. In
voted admirer, — —, P, 8 _The old cat | evertheless of all correspondents the | voice. In a drowsy way I heard this calling | mud on the bottom of her dress, and | front of him stands a laequered tuble, about
Souid ""“‘E;;:; * cup of tea if you were lying | most to be dreaded is he who, recognising, | 41 thought I wasin & keno ¢, Ire |if it cannot be removed with three towels, | & foot, and upon it his writing materials,
S youx daatebod, o ‘hi“h”‘h&"‘t be recognises, certain | member distinctly that I hauled ina pot then four, five or six linen napkins are | Which are as idyllio as his surroundin
THE AMATEUR CRITIC. scenes or ;1: aracters in ‘tf»“fh]md’ with $32 in it, but just as the man was pre- | lovied upon. I haye seen these damask | Dispsperisdelicatelytinted yellow, with
When again the unknown correspondent J“mp'b:" t l' _conc}algon that the suthor | nering to pay me I awoke and lost it. I tell towels used for powder 1ags, rouge brushes, | lines ruaning up and down. His inkstand
eondescends to criticism it is to be obseryed | MUSt be a relative of his, and forthwith pro- you, dreams are queer things,” manicure polishers, and soused with per- | i5 & carved ebony slab, with one end hol-
that be invarisbly sssumes that the suthor | 0248 t0 claim him as such. In my own fumery to rub out spots from the fronts of 5 | J0Wed out for water to rub his cube of india
has written but one kind of book, and that | @811 experience, I have thus been dowered It Has Always Been So, dress.” I have seen them bunched, folded | itk in, and holdas the four or five daintil
the one beiore him. In the days when I '":Ih - m:;: ““m;d sisters, cousins | y,.\. 0\¢ pree Press.; and pinned in dresses for a bustle, and | decorated bamboo brushes which are hf'l
used to read reviews, I noticed that this was r‘ sunts, th ¢ 1 "'“:. magine what must The Chinese have s tradition that over | time sod again I have watched a negligent | Pens. Naturally he does not write hisnovel,
& familinr trick of the professipnal eritio; | M*PPER ut:l éfm of an suthor far more 12 000 there was a law in that Em. | chaperone fill & towel with orushed ice and | b® ts it mglnning at the end of the
and & very handy trick, too, for it ensbles | Prominen ore the public. Howevér, | 12,000 years ago there press it on_the brow of the semi-insensible | Whole, at the lett of every page and at the
him to tickst off the characteristios of an | 1 osaRot frequently ocour that s ‘writer | pireaimed at the fellow who wanted to bor- | T lhpiod ot fall length o the couck | 0P Of every line, straight dows between the
author in & mere sentence or two. Indeed, | *10UMd have a whole clsn thrust upon him as | row & 5 until Ssturday, you know, but who -ﬂo' and then it does happen that & heady | t¥0 blue parallels_his small brown hand
thers was an article in & London morning | J* Telations; and this little story being | never remembers when Ssturday night wine will send a lady from the dining room, | Roe, With quick, delicate, dark touhes.
aper o few yeurs ago in which the writer 'nmg“‘nllilhﬂ'fﬂz how easily and wide- came sround. Under that law they lost | 5 g, Atgu-amfmuwr who atténds to Although this novelist's *‘oopy”’
Iu'unr:cunlr and ponderously tried to prove Iy a delusion may spread, I propose to nar- | their heads, but in these days mo law can everything gets a restorative to the cabinet | 52em 10 a stranger to be daintiness itself,

that the great defect of eotemporary fiction | T8¢ It 00W. Bome considerable time sgo I | touch them, S soott an the vistt, vet he slways has it duplicated *by an
was the limited and mnnoto':oun way in | Tec¢ived a letter from Mre MoV Y B : Aside from the dresses, flowers and man. | 8rtist” before md.lus it to the pu :
which esch novelist dealt with omly one | [OT@ing me that certain aud inci- Professional Ages. nerisms of the elegant women who rendes. | the sticeess of the
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particular no
est® and o course each author, no matter known only to hersell and to u nephew of First Critic—Youn are in error when alw 3 ind for “artist” to whom the "copy” is now in.
ol - -~ b th ¥you | can slways get a point or two personal
how diversiied his work might have | L e et el rowned | oy Mme, Sylphide is 17 years old. The | instruction.”  For lstance yon will arely | trusted proceeda to repai the long

serjes of
_ ; , Sesins real swell put water on her face. The | Word pictures with a professional dexteri

characteristic, until the writer in question mﬂz e . - fml’.g;:‘&'.:ﬂ::’;a that &eﬁﬂ::: s SO0 O1 of fowe werale & gloss on | Which is something astopshing. .
esme to Mm. Oliphant. Mrs. Olipbant, | bent on m e o m’h:{ professionsl ages s well s stage names. her nose and cheeks, which she afterward
with ber brilliantly versatile genius snd un- self irstof all. mlitﬂe ¥ "l"'_ blim smothers with pink or pearl powder, bat the
efu":c'h u;;elty ﬁo; ;t‘:m“‘f.tl.m‘fud'u Sor yiar wonb by, Tfousd [M o belle bt:wom up tnw:; scross lo?u or the
nitogether too much for him. ¢ en- ' repested cosm
headed dullard had been lumbering along | JSHeTS the sent me—some of them quite prey” ot Bl g oy ol

. : once by the earetul, cantious way that she 4
for n time, but when he came to Mry. | Pisintive in their appeals—that this was no |, brushes the dust trom he
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3 : ief; r with gentle, oaressing touches of the towel -
apologize, and finally shuffie off. However, :II'“I. uﬁlthl:mt}hepﬂﬂ M‘;‘dl M’Iw dm and lEltl‘: luys on and works in the powder, 'd:l Illhlllﬂlll L
the unknown correspondent rarely deals Teet to 4  aid “"l“ S X When faished she is not only in betier, gun £ o b ‘.Ill

'it}i mnp; nL:ritr‘l:; li'l is his own par-
ticulsr suthor*whom he has to encourage, or .

with whom he has to gravely remonstrate; ?":;?8 1;5’&“ i‘.’! Ix any right to
nnd, ns I say, he invariably assumes that g‘;llh ol name thas m"o'“ .

the book before him sums up all its writer's - - whioh, in cer-
previous work, and future possibilities of &' m’n ?&?&i%d and in

work. Aeccordingly, this is the letter that Smith is
Monday [1 ; ns Bmi in Eogland. I asked her
CDaam Sin—1t has often eocurred tome that | What motive I couid have for eon-

1 shouid write and tell you bow much and how | cealing my identity—why 1 should refuss
sincerely 1 enjoy vour books, and yet how | to recognize her as my aunt, if she were my
sirangely disapipointed they Jeave mie inthe | sunt. 1 had mesawhile made sure that
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S ltecary Chart and iyle; the scoemoriss ars | ihers wae Do slesmoaynary - o Bl
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pretiier face than her country cousin, but
cleaner. Then there is the girl who, instead
of putting perfume on her
m&ltlnmﬂ her hands and pours
it over her ; and still another belle
who tips lbemt‘omemhumthma
wets her lips with the sweet stufll
PERFEOTLY NATURAIL.
What queer things there are in life to be
sure. If keep & lookont for them I
you are apt to come serossmany
—for the same reason that a watched pot
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if he don’t dun me.
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g old dame’s piteous never bo pE— to emplo
D e s S0 I A | S pramited thot T woekd saiy b and pirdesion Cxproion which doriake o
where the serious intercsts of Jife, where the | that T was Neil MacV—— she wonld at once Tacitus IWM you du’mll do, Hor the
elemental men{mkmf From the m for me some jewelry and other things I was out for a walk in park | laws and
i i sty ﬁ’i;ri::kn.mmwm;: for me by my mother, who, it seems, was the eibes one day in the series hadak
'\\m-m- the crucial battle of our | ® Bative of t was of | _Clarence—T was never so insulted in me mﬁ. recent Indian -
<y no avail. Then I sent to assure her | life. That old pawty came along and hung
“As contrasted with the novelists of thelsst | that she was mistaken; no use; I saked her his coat right od me nose. s
geoeration. ml"ﬂ';-“’:h":m same 8ort of | ¢4 write 1o & U. P. minister who had known ‘Why don't you thrash him ?
Brsckersy be "eouid neener Snderiand ‘nor ﬁ'"' m.g iy ir*i'u muxhnzm%’i:ﬁux [nc
draw s gentieman,snd bade Dickeas take away ve any- "y  fo let bl : } 4
bis “tawdry wares {body short of =ma an L hot | things me.—Judge.
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